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Hor mndnes-j- , If it may lx cnlleil madness,
deepened n? tlio timo passoJ by. After nil, to
In splto of Its clainn to superiority, tho mind
is but tlio slnvo of tho body. Tho yoko may
be thrown iirIiIo for a whilo, but Roonor or to
later Its pressure Incomes apparent. Fa-

tigue and want of food wore, with Sarah
Miller, completing what dMrats hnd

Yet to herself it seemed that sho had
never seen things clearer, never reasoned
more cogently than nt this moment when
her brain was taxed boyond endurance. in

now would God act) Would Hostriko this
man dead as ho sat there! Would something
frightful hapiKsnl Would the train bo over-

turned! As this question oxercisod liar, ovory
Jolt as the wheels passed the points sont a n
thrill through her and made her fancy tho
moment was at hand.

No. This could not bo tho nppointod
motiioM, si I'ciless ns her oretM taugut ner
to believn the One to whom sho prayed, her
sense of justice forbade hor to supKo that
many oilier lives limit bo sacrificed for tlio
Bake of destroying Jlaurico Ilervey. Sho
must wait putiuutly and in faith, not nuticl
pate God's pmose. Hut (ho time wn
growing very short!

Suddenly sho turned nud knelt on tho
floor of tho carriage Sho offered up n
prayer that things might l madu clear to
her; that hor agony of susjionso might bo
brought to nn ond. Ilorvoy watched her
nud laughed alouil.

"Quito right, Sarah," ho said. "Never
neglect our religion? observances. I am

mmrni a

"Quite right, Sarah," he said. "Never
neglect your religious observances."

afraid you can't pray yourself out of this
situation; but there's no harm in trying."

The sound ot lit) voice gavo another and a
fresh turn to her thoughts. At that mo-

ment her prayer was answerod and every-
thing grew clear. Tho clouds which trou-
bled hor rolled away, or it may 1)0, closed
round hor to break no more.

She shivered, and still kneeling, turned
her face to tho speaker. Her look for a mo-

ment startled him in spite of the contempt
ha felt for .cr religious vagaries. And well
it might startle him.

Now she know nil. She knew why sho
had lived. Sho know to what sho was pre-
destined. Cycles ago this moment had lon
decreed. It was sho whom God had ap-
pointed to remove this man from tho path
which led one of elect to happine-- The
liolief that agos and ages beforo sho was
bom, har place, not only in this world, but
also in tho noxt, had been irrevocably fixed,
the terrible conviction that she was one of
the many doomed by God's will to eternal
torture, a fate which not tiio prayers of a
lifetime, or tho conduct of a saint, could
avert or in tho slightest degreo mitigate;
this fearful lieliof closod round lwn- - like tho
walls oi a prixon from whioh thoro is no
ecapo, 1' ora which death itsjlf there is no
ralMsa. How in such a state of mind could
she turn with fooling of lovo airl rvdorntinn
to tho fupreun Bjm.; Vho had Joo-i- ed h?r
to such u.iutlerablo wcel No, she coal 1 faar
Eim, tremble before lLci, abase herself at
His foot, pray hor wild hopeless prayers, but
such love ns sho had U givo was fain to

itself upon an earthly objoct, and for
tlio want of a bettor that object wus
Beatrice.

Even as Jael, ovon as Judith, hnd their mis-

sion so had she, Sarah Miller, a mission
eauallv terrible, that of slaving a man whom
Godhaddoomod. With her brain floodod.por-meate- d

by thiB ono fearful thought, the
woman rose from her knees and resumed
her seat

Everything, sho fimciod, with her mind
bewildered in reality, yet to herself seem-

ingly clenr, pointed to tho carrying out of
this decroa of destiny. The solitude, tho
night journoy, oven tho man's
condition were but details of a settled
scheme. Tho opportunity was here, only
tho way and tho means were wanting.
These in good timo would be vouchsafed to
her. Sho would be shown how she, a weak
woman, was to take tho life of a strong
man.

Little did Maurice Ilervoy, as from tho
effects of fatigun, cigars and braudy he sat
half dozing in tho corner of the compart-
ment, dream what thoughts wore passing
through tho mind of tho woman noar him.
To him sho was nothing more than an
-bended sort of creature, who onco upon
a timo lind dono a great deal toward bring-
ing him to ruin; an net for which ho rightly
beliovcd ho was now paying hor in full.

How was sho to do it) Time was passing,
and yet tho path was not yet pointed out.
See, tho man's eyes were closed Had tho
moment come) If sho had a lcnlfo sho might
eveii now drivo it into hii heart! Hut sho
had no knifo; had nothing which would
sorvo her noed, or rather Go I's noo l. Sud-
denly sho remembered, ns one rememliers n
dream, that hours and hours ago sho had
seen a fellow passenger owning n bag, and
had noticed on tho ton of that bag n pistol.
Hnd sho 1 eon nllowed to catch sight of the
weapon for tho purpose which sho was
deputed to carry out) If so, whero was that
pistol, and how could she get it into hor
bands) Sho rose, and without nny settled
object, passed Hervoy and stopped out into
the gangway.

Her movement awoko him. He put Ids
hend through tho door and watched hor as a
cat watches n mouso. Sarah went the
length of the long carriage, but found
nothing to guido hor to her end. Evory
door was hermetically sealod. It seemed as
if she and her companion were tho only jor
sons awake. Tlio only souud heard was tin
ceaseless rush of tlio train as it loro its way
on and on through the night.

Tho woman roturnod and ro6umed her
neat. The menus had not yet been given
her. A phantom of common senso ulso
flitted through her mind. If sho killed this
man in such a manner It monnt arrest nnd
trial of herself. It meant slmmo nnd ox-
posuro to her loved mistress. No, sho must
wait yet a whilo. God had not yut spoken
the last word; not yet shoivn the oxnet way
in which His work was to be douo. Yot hor
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belief ncvor swetved, never wavore'.:

Or not until slv) know Hint tho i.cd ot. tho
long, dreary jwrnoy was closo nt hand; not
until n kind of Instinct told her that In n
fow shortminutoi Munich would bo reached.
Hervoy, whom necessities hnd doprived of
tho means of telling tho timo, was still
sleeping his wakeful and suspicious clog's
sloop. Suddenly tho long, shrill whistle
sounded. Tho man started up, wldo awako,
and for the first timo for hours a doubt as

her tmo rending of God's purpose flashed
through Sarah Miller's brain. Tho time
was so short. Thoro was so much so much

Iks dono. Tkn way was still in darkness.
Would tho last fow moment light It up)

Sho clenched her hands eonvulfively, dig-

ging tho nails of ono into tho lloh of tho
otlior. Sho glnnced onco more nt Hervoy's
fnco which, from his fntigue looked palo and
wan. Sho rose, nnd mechnnicnlly, Hko one

a dream, stopped out of tho compartment
into tho dimly lighted gangway. Hervoy
followeu her.

Without knowing why or whorofore, sho
walked tho whole length of the carriage. In

dazed way sho oponcd tho door at tho ond
and stepped out into the open nir. Horvey
folloncd her and the door closed behind
them, and tlio mnn and tho woman stooq
nlono on the iron platform which lies be-

tween ono enrriajo nnd its forerunner.
The train hnd not yet slackened speed.

Its wild rush still whipped the naturally
calm air into n florco gnlc. Tho woman's
dark hair, which had Iwcomo untwisted,
streamed behind hor in elf locks A tall
black figure, with a white, a donth-whlt- e

fnco nnd l.uruing eyes, staring llxodly nt the
destination to which tho train wns hurrying
her, ns fixedly ns her mind wns turned to
the work which she yot believed sho wns
doomed to execute.

Theiilght wascloudy and moonless. Some
wnv ahead, a little to the right, the lights
of tho great citv lit up tlio dnrk sky. It was
on these lights that Sarah Miller's eyes were
llxed, her lips the while muttering inaudible
words.

For a few moments Horvey stood in
silence by her side. Then ho spoke. "It's
no good, Sarah, you enn't give mo tho slip.
I'll follow you over-"here-

. I'o n sensiblo
woman for once, and don't givo mo moro
bother."

Sho spoke, but not in answer to his words.
"That glarol that red glnrel" sho cried, in

thrilling voico. "Look at itl Look at it
noli I Do you know what it means to you
and to me)"

Iieforo he could reply sho answered hor
own question. "It is tho red glnro of hell,"
shociied instill wilder accents. "Thoglaroof
tho iiro which burns for you and for mo.
The shriokl Henr the shriokof thedamned!"

Onco moro the whistle sent its piorcing
scream of warning far on tho night air; and
in nnothor moment tlio strong brnkes would
hnvo fallen on tho great wheels. Hervoy,
really startled by his companion's wild bear-
ing, turned to her savagely.

"Here, no nonsense I" ho said roughly.
Those were tho last words ho spoke. Sud-

denly, and without the slightest warning,
tho woman throw herself upon him. Her
arms clasped him with tho strength of fronzy.
Her woight throw him oil his balnnco. Ho
staggered backwards. He made ono wild
grab with his uninjured arm nt tboiron rail,
missed it, and most likely could not have hold
it had he caught it, then slipped down tho
threo or four Iron stcps,nnd, with the onwn's
arms still holding him, tho two fell with n
fearful thud on to tho six-fo- way. His cry,
if ho had timo to laiso one, was lost in tho
rush of the train nnd tho shriek of tho
stonm-whistl- e. All wns over in a second
the train wns speeding on, leaving bohind It
n dark moss lying between the up nnd tho
down linos. At tho very Inst moment tho
way had been mado clear to Sarah Miller.
Evon ns sho fell with her victim her oua
thought was of frenzied joy Hint sho had
found tho menus to do God's work.

For n minute or two after the last enr-rin-

of tho train had swopt by, that black
mass lny motionless in tho six-fo- way.
Thou part of it logan to show signs of life.
Slowly and painfully the wouiau dotnehed
hoi-sel- from her victim. Bho rose to her
Uno, and romnined there storing llxodly nt
tho whito fnco that looked up to her own.
Her frenzy for tlio moment had passed nnd
site scarcely luiow what had happened or
n hat sho hail dono.

Sho w as unhurt. The man had struck tlio
ground first, and so lxinio tho bruut of tho
phock. His head had fallen heavily on tho
ballast of the lino, and ho lay without souso
or motion. t ns ho dead)

This, when her dinjomtod nnd scattered
thought; nero once moro nblo to resume tlio
terrible VnleideHCopie pattern into which
fanaticimu had shaken them, wns tho ono
question nskod by tho woman. Sho felt for
tho moment no remorse, no horror, but tho
drend soized hor thnt her hnnd might hnvo
failed; that the work might not yot lodono;
thnt she hnd not fulfilled her destiny, bho
bent ovor tho prostrnto man and placed hor
olieek closo to his his.

Ho breathed I Sho felt the faint bronth
on her cheek I Sho laid her hand on his
heart nnd f It its pulsations, slowly distinct.
Sho sprang to her feet with n sharp cry of
distress. Sho had failed 1 Hervoy was all vo
and would recover. Tlio work hud not been
dono I

Sho peered wildly into tho darkness. Sho
scarcely know for what sho looked. A largo
stono, a pioco of iron, anything which would
show hor that tho hand which had guided
hor so far on the fearful road of fato had
not dosorted her; but sho found nothing,
absolutely nothing which could serve her
uood.

But suddenly, away along the down lino
shesawa roundrod lightcroeplngnpparently
nearer and noarer. Her heart looped at tho
sight To the uttermost bitterest ond tho
way was clear. Tho final word had gono
forth, tho final revelation was madu to her.

She placed hor hands under the man's
shoulders, nnd bv bu effort of strongth,
desperate and far beyond what might linvo
boon expected from hor frnmo, drugged him
over Uio row foot ot roadway wuicn lay
between him and the metals. Ho groaned
onco or twico, but remained senseless nnd
motionless as sho placed him right In the
track of tho coming trnin.

She placed him right in the track of the

Tlio red light was closo closo nt hnnd,
but the man lay still nnd rocked nothing of
it. Tho woman having nccompllslied her
ghnstly work, wound her black shawl
tightly round hor head, then fell ujion her
knees, waited, and lived nil ngo In every to
momont.

She heard, through tho muflllng, tlio rush,
she felt on hor hands tho wind of tho metal
monster ns it swopt by ; but sho honrd or felt
no more. Sho roso nnd shuddored con
vulsively; then, without a glnnco to sea
what her hand had wrought, stopped over
the line, down the steep embankment, anil
wns lost in tho night. She hnd dono what
sho believed to bo hor apjiolnted task. No
longer would Mnurice Horvey stnud bo-- t'

I'll! ntrico nnd happiness!
Tim poor wretch wnsnlmostcut in two. Tho

I -- els w hieh had crusho I tl.o life out of him
e.i M' those of nn engine on its wny to pick

;i ti licks on u siding somo wny down tho
i ic, Tho driver felt tho slight obstruction,
ud having marked tlio spot where it

upon h s return stopped Uio train
know what had caused that momentary

t, knew that a ninii's lilo bad, in thai
ond, passed away.

The body was picked up, placs.i in f. i.
tal.en to tho Munich stntiou, and thnc) to
tho place appointed for tlio recaption of tin
bodies of unknown men who moot with a sud-
den or violent death.

CHAlTEIt XXXIIL
"l AM MAD,"

If by any chance Beatrice, who cortalnly
had trouble enough to make hor wukeful,
had risen with tho dawn of tho morning
which followed tho triigoly, und looked out
of her casement sho would have soon a sight
which would have caused hor much surptiso.
Sho would havo soen Sarah Miller, whom a
she lielinved to be in England, standing on
the opposite side of the street, uttor despair
and anguish written in ovory lineament,
gazing at her mistress' window like ono
bidding the object, tho dearest on earth, an
eternal farewell eternal liccnuso even tho
consoling hope of a meeting in somo future
state is nlwnt. But Beatrice, who, in tho
earl'er watches of the night, had been awako
for hours willi her sorrow, slept on until the
sun w ns high, l'erhnps it was woll for her
sho did so.

The poor instrument for
working the divine will had, after sho left
tho scone of her dark work, wandered alwut
tho outskirts of Munich, aimlessly nnd hope-
lessly. Had it been broad daylight, and
hid there ichmi iiersons to see her, an occa'
sionnl stifled moan and u wringing ot tho
hands would havo been all thnt showed tho
agony of mind she endured. But It w ns not,
as might be supiiosod, tho agony of remorse,
It was agony nt tho thought of tho further
sacrifice which such sense as still was hers
told hor sho must make, in order that tho

and predestine I results might follow
tho act of tho night.

Sho was mad und she wns not mad. On
whut may bo called tho roligious side of tho
question, her mind, us may 1)0 guessed from
herdoo was gone past redemption. It
may bo that this had been her true state for
years; ever since sho had accepted n.s true
the iuoxornblo logic of creed which sho had
partly been taught, partly framed for her-

self. Tho liro may havo been burning for
years giving now and again transient flashes,
and only waiting for certain circumstances
to fan it to a con su mi ujj flame. Tho fierce
burst was now over, but tho tiro would burn
and not again lie hidden until it bud devoured
life os well us reason.

Sho had killed, murdered this man in all
but cold blood. Apart lrom tho horror at
ten lunt on tho actual execution of the crime,
a horror w Inch began to haunt her nud lie
ever with her, sho felt no poignmit misery,
no maddening regret. In her wild, dis-
jointed wiij she lamented, not the man's
denth, but tho fnct that she hnd lioen cho-o-

to bring it about. She lamented it even its
Judas might havo liunuiitcd tlio hard fato
wh.ch, in onbr that prophecy might bo ful-
filled, singled him out, und ilecrt-s- l that hu
should lwUuy Ins Master. And, if it bo truo
tout u provKleiiw nvcs and bliiys, who snail
sny that tile womnn'is mad nviKoning was
unsound)

On the other side, tho matci-ln- l sido, Sarah
Milltr woa, us yet. sano. or nearly so. Sho
could look forwnrd, plan, and oven carry
out. And tlio anguisli which racked l.er
mind wus tho home-comi- of tho truth,
thut hor act must part hor and hor mis
tress for ever. Here wus tho crowning
sacrifice. Hero was, lierhups, tho earthly
punishment. Never again to gaze into that
dear face; nover again to hear that loved
voice; nover again to bo near her to minister
to her wanta, to niu her, scheme for hor.
ami, if needs bo, sin for her. Nover to see
her in the huppiuess which hail boon sodenrly
bought. Hero was tho snorilicei It mast
be made, and sho must find strength to mako
it, and skill to insure its being ot use.

To see her mistress, to meet her evon onco
more would bo to ruin all. Shj must novor
know whose hand it was boro hor froodom.
Sho would nover tuspoct that her servant
had toen the means of cutting tho knot
which it seemed no earthly power could undo.
Ah, no earthly power could have undona it

So when at last tho morning broke gray,
and trocs and other objects loomod phantom-
like and unreal through tho mist, Sarah
Millor plannod and schemed, seeking tho
wny to insure what sho had so dourly
bought All her thoughts renched ono end
Sho must fly far, far lrom tho spot. Bea
trice must never hear of her again; nover
know that sho left London. If her prox-
imity to the dead man bscamo known tho
truth might be guossod and all bo lost.

Yet bofore sho went slio must see tie
home in which her darling lived. She must
stoon and kiss the doorstep on which those
loved foot had trodden, bho must waft her
one passionate and unhoo.lod farowoll, then
leave the placo and bo as one dead.

Sho snuggled agnmst the desire, but it
overcumo her. ith tho first strtuks of
daylight she entered the slopping city, nnd,
utterly worn out, stood before herniiHtr'ss
window, und for a while wotcUod ft as ono
might watch the last fading rny of a sun
which has sunk novor again to rise, anil
lighten tho dnrkness which shall lw eternal

At that early hour of tho morning tho
street was silent nnd deserted. Thoro was
no ono tonotico the strnngo looking creature
who stood and, with wild despair In hor
eyo3, for over gazed on one spot. Hor look
for tho time was such that no one, not ovm
tho ono most preoccupied with his own con
cerns, could have passed hor without fool
iug his curiosity raised ns to why sho wns
lingoring thoro, and what gave her that ap--
liearunco of diro distress.

After somo minutes siient in this mnnnor
the woman crossed tho road. Her limbs
dracrced after hor and mado her exhausted
state appui out Sho leant her head aguiust
tho door of tho house which held hor mis
tress and sobbod convulsively. A dizzy feel
ing oamo over hor, and sho felt that sho was
upon the point of fainting and fulling
senseless oil tlio i oorstel). 11V U supreme
effort sho roused herbulf und shook oil' tho
incipient stupor. If onco Bho sank (low
her weurv limbs iniuht rebel and refuso t

do her bidding. She might Ho there until
her presence was discovered, nun thai iter
discovery ruined uu. io, ii sue were i
slug nnd perhaps die, let it bo us fur uwu
from Beatrice as her waning strcngtl
could carry hur. Sweet us it would bo to
breathe hur lust within reach of her nils
tress, even such poor comfort could not bo
vouclisiivcd to her,
"it sneaks volumes for tho Iron strength o
her will, Insomuch thnt It struggled will

and overcame, not only tlM woman's physi-
cal fatigue, but also tho craving for ono
glimpse of llontrico which clmlnol hor to
tlit i p it. She toio hetself away, and with-
out once looking back forcod hor tired limbs

bear her to a comldornblo distance. Hero
sho found n qirct doorstep on which she snt
unmolested, snt and fought ogainst her ox- -

haustion, until such timo as sho would lie
nblo to procure food.

I tit I . I

A dizzy feeling came over her.
It was not long before, slowly, Uttlo by

little, unit by unit, tlio city began tonwake.
Here and there fho shutters went down from

shop, mill at lust the weary woman saw
nil but fncin; her a baker's window. Sho
ontcred tlio shop, bought somo bread nud
bogged n glnss of wnter. Not for 'or own
snke, but for the snko of another, sho was
callod upon to oat and drink.

She ate her broad, and then somewhat
strengthened again began her pilgrimage

ciept through the stroots until sh
renched tho railway station. Horo she as-
certained at what time tlio next train for
the west would start

Sho had a long time to wait. Fho hid her-
self in one comer of tho Malting roo n, and
sat like a statue. But her biiim wns burn
ing and her pulse throbbing. A strange
sound, n fierce rushing soun I, was ever in
her ears; great wh-e- ls seemd turning and
turning in lir head; nnd if lorn moment
tho dared to closo her hot nn 1 weury eyes,
sho saw through the darkness a light, a
fierce light, rod like blood, ami drawing
nearer und nearer.

But in of all this sin wns I'blo to
tnko her seat in tho train, able to exult thnt
sho had found tho su ength to liear her so
far; nblo to pray that hor str-ng- th might
last until she once more stoo i in Lou Ion.
Then all would bo safe. No nial'.er what
became of her then. Thy work was finished,
what did tho future ol th; mat'e.'i

The train left Munich, an 1 as it st allied
out of the mugnlticont station, lie woman
veiled her fnco with her black sh-- l In
Fpito of her conviction thnt slu hurl but
executed n task, sho dur d not
look upon the spot wheresho had Knelt o l the
previous night. Miles and miles pnisol ro

she removed tho somlxjr covering from
her white worn face. As the train hurried
on tho wheels within her brnm wUrleJ
faster and faster, tlio rushing sound grew
stronger, nnd the ilerco red light shone red
der, fiercer and nearer.

Savo for such inquiries ns tho oxigoncy
of tho journey forcod her to muko, nnd such
speech as wns nocossary to procure tho food
and crriuk wuich nnturo nlisolutery demand
oil, tho woman spoke no word during that
long journey back. Except that now nnd

am she pressed them to her brow, In a
vain endeavor to stop tho wheels which
whirled in her Lraiu, her thin hands wero
forever clasped beneath her dark tlmul.
Sho sat and stared into vacancy. How
could she closo her oj es when doing so at
onco brought tho rod light Iwfore themf

For all sho know, that journey might have
lasted months or years. Periods of timo
meant nothing to her now. Eternity-- , not
Time, lny ljoforo her,

Tho long journoy by land, tho shorter
journey by sou, jioseJ liko a protracted jet
mcoherout dream. All sho knew or curod to
know wn--s that sho was sliding on to
Loudon. At last tho sound of English
voices, tho sight of English faces, told her
Unit sho had reached tho last stage of her
journey. Then she roused herself und made
her final preparations.

She searched hor pocket and tore into
small oils every piece oi paper a coniainea,
so that no written word could be loft to
givo clow to hor identity. Last of all she
drew from an envelope n photograph of
Beatrice. Sho gazed at it long and passion
ately, and then, with a deop sigh, toro it
across and across, and threw Uio pieces to
tho winds. Sho dared not ovon keep this
poor relic of her darling.

London at last) Huron inner stepped
from tho train, and onco moro stood on the
platform which sho had quitted rather moro
than threo days before. It was now past 8
o clock In tho morning. hither should
sho turn. Sho Btood hesitating and bewil
dered.

Thoro was one thing more which sho had
settled to do. y hat was itl Oh, those
wheel", those wheels, will they nover stopl
Sho pressed her fingers to her tomplos, and
strove to recall what resolution had slipped
from hor mind.

Ah, now sho romomlerod what it was.
Her money, sho must got rid of that She
had no further need of money, now that she
hud renched tho final goal. In her pocket
wero both German and English coins. She
collected them, and creoping stealthily to
tho box which stands awaiting contributions
for tome, doubtless, very desorving charity,
she dropjHxl in ovory coin that was upon her
porson. This dono, sho bolievod there was
nothing left which could in nny wny show
who she wns or whence sho enme.

Sho passed out undor tho nrchway, a soli
tary, dnrk robed figure with n bend bout as
in rriei. oho pnssod from tho gnstly white
glure of electric lumps Into tho nil but de
serted Strand. Sho walked somo nny up
tho Strnnd, then, without nny definite nam,
turned to the right nnd by nnd by found
hersolf on tlio embankment

Still she wandered on until sho rcachod
Waterloo bridge. Sho wont half way across
it, then stopiiod short and gazed ov the
parapet into tho nvor. But no thought of

had entered Into her head
although the red light was still before hor
eyes, tho w ild rush still sounding in hor ears.
and those fearful iron wheels in her brain
circling mora rapidly thou over. No, the
rivor had but for hor tho attraction which a
smooth, calm, )eactful stream has for all
who are in deep distress. So she looked and
looked; eyon crauvd over tho parajiet to peer
into its somber, placid depths.

At that momont n blinding light flashed
upon her eyes and a hand grasiiod her
shoulder. "Now nouo of th t nonsense.
said a sharp voico tho voico m a policeman
who had soen her dark form against tho
stonework of tho bridge. Tho woman turned
hor fnco to his, nnd tho onguLsh written upon
it persuaded tho constablo that ho had arrived
just m the hick oi iinio.

"IUver nir's bad nt night for such as you,"
ho snld in a ltindor voico. "Now you go
Btrolght homo liko a good woman. I'll seo you
Bnfo oil tho bridge You enn go from which
end you liko, but if you stay bore nny longor,

coming: tram. wolt 1 must run vnu in."

She claspel her hands. "I am tnndf" Bho
cried In piteous, Imploring tonos. "Can't you
see 1 am mad) Jnko mo and put mo whore
mad woplo are sont to."

Strange ns n confosslon of Insntilty seomod.
the puzzled pollcomnn wns bound to tnko hor
nt her word, the moro so bocauso slw would
not or could not givo nnyaccouut of horself,
or nnmo any placo of rosldonco. So she was
lod away n docilo captive, and spent tho
rest of the night, or rathor morning, undor
detention.

Mad or not, she lwliovod her work was
now done; believed that sho would be

whoro her mistress would nover find
her, novor hear of hor. Mad or not, her ono
concontratod aim was to keop the seciet of
tho way In which Maurice Hervoy died. It
mad, tho poor wretch's cunning had all but
suppliod tlio placo of reason.

All but, for as usual it hud forgotten ono
Important thing. Unless Bontrico was in-

formed ot hor husband's death, unless that
death wero proved boyond a doubt, Sarah
.Millers crime would be usfclesvj and hor sac
rillce futile.

(TO UB CONTINUED).

Th Kot Wonilfrful YtmUj
utmmj Kier nnowa.

Diphtheria,
Croup, Asthma, nron
chltlu, Neuralgia, ltheu.
nmtlsra, Uleeding nt the
Lungs, uoArnenens, in.f!unzn. Hacking Cougb,
w nooning i,ougn.

v
and

A
have no cqu.il. I nnd a

f cte.

a fhnt most
IIomc And Cattle Powder nolil this

thnt
rowiisr M absolute! ptirt nnd very valuanlc.

on Karth ivill nmki limalay Hko
It. Itnso. one each pint

food, ntiil

To our

'-

- -

all

Miircring drug
about wit h strength, feellm that they
nre Into the grave, when byusing they would llnd a euro
commencing with tho first dose, and
and buck to them."I am years old ; have been slek allmy lili?, nnd to know aboutby this time. I have used

for more a year, and
the best I

In fuel, 1 now find no other
For weakness,

that and puln lrom
which I so long, It has no I donot see how nny one can utlord to do

a N.
cor llast and Front

It.

by & Co., N. Y.lSold by all Druggists In lurge at Ono

UNMENT
FOR INTERNAL ECTEE-lSrX- .

PABf PURGATIVE
B n make blood:

cure BlHounneBu, nnd all LTV EH BOWEL Complaints,
BLOOD and Skin Diseases (ONE PILL DOSE). For Female the Be Fills

them valuable Cathartio

nearly
ought

freely

equal.

IIIscox

Dollar.

Bl
POISON,

in my praciico x ubo no otner. J. uenmson, m.u., uewitt, iowa Hoia every wnrre, or oeni ny
mall for In stamps. Valuable F1LEE. I. S. JOHNSON & CO.. MASS.

It II n frt nf thfi
In coun-

try Is worthless; Sheridan's Condition

Nollitntr
MitTidnn'tt Omriltlnn INmv- -

te.iipoonful to of
tosttivcty itrcwnt

CHICKEN CHOLERA,

Haying Taken

More Than Want.

stock wo
First

Canned Corn
Canned String Beans
Canned Peas
Canned Peaches, large

and of

Fine - Fruits -

You are invited

O. AT,T,lTrV- -

Attend to it Now.
Many people themselvesrailing

steadily sinking
Parker's

vitality
strength surely coming

something
medicine Parker's

than con-
sider it remedy lnnoever known.

medicine necess-
ary. debility, ilicumatlsm.iinddistressing

sulleied
withoutso valuable medicine "Mas. IIattie(lliAVi.s, streets. Provi-

dence, I.

PARKER'S TONIC
I'rcimred

bottles
74,M,'lh.wlm,nrm

J&JSTJD USE.
M&VO nkwl rich

Positively MALAHIA
Comnlntnts

information BOSTON,

UwiUnlso

Goods We

reduce shall

PIMP In Alllgutor, Hussla, Calf,fllCi ynilskln, it.
MEMORANDUMS ,ATION- -

Kitttli l otbtr Rftnrdle tor
Fittraftl Vie.

CURES - Catarrh, Choiera Morbus, Dysentery,
Chronic Ularrhtra. Kid-
ney Troubles, tnri Hpinal
Dlseaspn. fir ulirt free.
I. S. JOHNSON & CO..

Boston, Mans.

PILLS
and Liver Pill Dr. I M Palmer, ilonticello, TU."

H'Cdotrra, Ac 5n!d evprvnhere.nr?ent bv ma 'f.ir?Tr in
stamps urn is tied in lnrt'p rms price $1 i r-- u $i . i

Circulars free. I S. JOHNhON" A CO., I - n M

our Inventory

sell (luring tho next lew days a
-class

- at 10 cts a can
- at 10 cts a can

- - at 15 cts a can
sizes, - at 15 cts a can

our stock of

and - Vept ables

tohe present.
JA'MAX P ALLEX.

lii'nliloboro, t.
;w,weow5t

At very low prices.

We Warrant Every Can to lie First-Clas- s Goods.

JTomc Groini Jcttuce, Jlartishcsanrf Cucumbers fresh ever; day.

BEST QUALITY, HONEST QUANTITY.

llli Church Street.

Special Grai Opening ef Parasols

THURSDAY, APRIL 15.
cordlully

'Stf

lies pvvt fully,

Tonic

CataloRiio of Seed, i pages, now ready. Free to all who write
for it. I oiler many new and valuable J cyetable and J' lower

Seeds and amatl hruit. jiyj..vcetsnir, j. eienium-1'erpelua- l

J'EAS aro threo ol tho most valua-
ble varieties known. Vary Sweet Corn, tho

host and earliest for family or market.
OAT.u.ofiin: rn:ia.s am. aiiout them.

IT1.

Tonle


